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prologue 


Author's Notes: 

just because i write about it doesn't mean i condone it, okay? history is history and erasing it won't change it. i 
got my inspiration for this from gone with the wind, so do with that what you will. i'm a civil war history buff. 
it was coming sooner or later. 

warnings: violence, language, sex, drinking, and views/character depictions which could be offensive and/or 


problematic to some audiences. 


Jeff cowered in the corner or his confines, shivering. It was so cold. Tears froze on his cheeks as he pulled his 


ratty coat around himself as best he could. 


The Yankees said the South was cruel and harsh, but the worst men in the South couldn't hold a candle to the 
Yankees. Jeff had never been treated so horribly in his entire life. Locked in his little box with no shoes and no 
hat or gloves in the snow, scars and bruises on his pale skin, scars and bruises on his golden heart..he was 


glad George wasn't there to see him like this. 


He clutched the locket with George's hair in it-the only thing the Yankees hadn't taken away from him, only 
because Captain Brown was too kind to allow it. But everything else, they had stolen His possessions, George, 
his home, his health, his pride, even his hope..he cried himself to sleep, thinking of his lover and of days gone, 


never to return A civilization gone with the wind. 


